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sible @ifts Dithin the Reach of Pesple of

loimited Means.

ent. are flue ebina sets for thely
Yon onn get o prerty Dresden tea strainer for a  elders. as well as tollet sety
doilar. You ean get o senl with a stunnlng Aus-  that are quite big euough for
trinn  china  haodle. You ecan get n Renares cnll spryiee.

O NE dollar will buy a very decent Christmas pres- perishnble things, and there

bell. You can get two deilelons little dllver salt spoons, 160,
Yoo can get a bigh art bon-bon spoo, 4 pocket mani-
enre get, a pulr of cuff Muks, and a litle doek of a
bonnet brush, with a protty handle, Yoo can got a pale
of tiny lnee plns, of gold, with n glenming opal aplece.
You ecan get a pale of daltity hat pins, and 4 pale of

quets,

ndore,

pretty stick pins. You can get a delft jug. or a delfr  #fe niepins thiat are Lrawi.

tray, or n delft eup and gauekr, You ean get a rose les, galnes that are to. be
plnyed with pretty  coloved

bLaby delis ol
the teaditional
rabblt skin, apd tly stoves
rettd firp capm be
on whieh real
canklng ecan be done.® Be.

glass of Boheminn make. Youn ean get o atunning
Witle Orlental jar, and you can get a renlly pretty
cheese plate, or o dalnty giove baskeér. You can get #
dear Nitle memornndum book, with an etebiod cornor,
thnt will delight the pew housellesper.  All for §1
aplece. You can get & man’s whisk broom, with a
stunning bandle. You ecan get a rabblt's foot paper
knife, or o very good Inkstand., Yov can get Him n

made,

sliles
Jewels

glnss pen troy.

the hoyrs and the girls [s the mast alluring. For the
lttle fellow there nve soliller sets dmd fireman's gets, a
clrens elown who rides a see-snw with a Hon and a
tiger; a bleyels tlat runs all round the room, abd o
gtreet ear drawn by wooden horsés and filled with
wooden passengers. There are stone blocks nnd wooden
blocks, There are nineplns that are zouaves, and thers
nre eleplants ond cows, ench with wisely bobbing
heads, bLesides a gennine express wngon Wwith lorses
ond driver, earrying a load of alphabet Blocks.

For the glrls there are dolls—dolls fivst of all and
dressed in eostupes at once charming and sensible.
Then there are sofas for these sameé young women to
ocoupy, and dighes and knives, forks nnd the ke
with whleh thelr tables are to be spread. Thete are
pewter sets for the lttle oncs, who will brenk more

There nte desks,
and skates llke boys',
ani sleds and  tennis rmes
hesldes Just the sart
of story books that giels

Among newer thipngs thore

balloons,
wrnpped

Iy whleh

: abonnd,  omd  fine
silver nnme-plate for his wheel, or A paly of good lttle N nn's arks well stoffed with

sliver sleeye llnks, or a Benarps brass ash bowl, or h antmnls, and, in fuot, what-
brass ash tray. If He writes, you can get Hlom o cut ever the nge, state or condi-
tian, ote dollar can be trost-

But even sa the children malke the centre of all trus €l fo send loving greetings
Christmas ¢elebratlons, so the display made In behaif of 1o a-friend,

brushes, stuck all over with jewels:

things, dolls’

TUE PURSE OF SILVER 4UD TbE POT OF GOLD.

(Ohat One Dollar (il Buy—Pretty and en-

~ (Ohat One Phousand Dollars Wont Buy—A Jewelled
Phimble Which Could I3e ®old for Enough Money to
Keep a Poor Pamily for a Year,

[
|

i)

T I8 apparent]y the object of the nitra-fushilonable
Christmne shopper to sep, snot how much can be
got for the nlmighty dellar, but rather to find
thyme and reason for the most absurd expendl-

tures thoat the sword “gift’ can suggest.

So-valled wseful arfleles are pressed Into Servies, but
g3 mdorned nud bedecked with rave jewels that thele
opiginal piitpose I8 wlholly lost sight of. Oue of the
hanagomest Chirtstmns Rifrs that bas been ardeced from

o fashlonoile Broadswny jeweller this yesr I8 o dinmoud
thimble,  Thls most elaborate thimble thit was ever
made 1o aatiafy Reawty's whima will rost (v the nelgh-
borlioml of B2000, Two (hotsdid dollprs wis the
Himdt get by the ensmonesd youth whose bhoank actount
Is of that swollon eharneter ahat will carry Lbm swim-
mingly thratgh even the ditnly of o modern Chddstmns
shapplig tour.  The entive top of thie ulldgue addition
to-whit vsed to bo kunown as o “‘working Dasket™ is a
five cavat diamond.. DBelow tle sold gerall vork ls a

row of mibies.  One alde of the thimble carrles 8 dlo-
mond monngrany and the other the date In rabliss
Jewelod thfmbles, eosting but 8000 and sl.llllk‘, nye
really not imnsosl orlers for fashiounble jewellers to
teoclve 4t this seéason of the yenr. Very pretty ex-
amples of the goldsmith's skill In this direction can
also Lo got ax low as 3100 and $200 wlied the less ex-
pensive emidralds or opdls are nsed.

When, bowever, the fiincee Is just an ald-faehlonsd
girl who does not belleve In sxhansting all lier lover's
patrimony on her own ecuprives, dninty enamelled
thilmhles are selected. They cost §25 to 830, enongh to
bny & whole bnsiness autfit for a working girl.

The young man who plaps to outlit o work basket
completely for his sweesthenrt, even execlusive of the
dinmond tlimble, kuoye not on swhat flnanelal gulek-
sands he bullds. Ta the firet place be will find that
the bhasket of woven gold thrend will cost at least
§100, the tlumble sufely not Jess than $5600, and the
feccssary gots of solssors, with thelr jewelled handles,
from $100 to $200 aplece, Then there are spool hald-
ers with diamoud monogranms and gold pin trays nnd
an emery Hulog with n golden echain. In fact. $600
wil] be o moderate'snm for the young man's first lesson
In domestie economy. A jewelled lorgnofte I8 nuotlivr
nhsurdly expensive presont. The finekt one yet orderod
far Christmas in gold ornimentod with sprays of forgoets
mo-nots, the small blue blossams refivesented by tut-
quolses, obtfined with dlamonds. .

LEven more extravagent Is the Chrlstmas vinalgrette.
The gem-bedecked stopper for eloborate vinaigreties
lins been the fashlon for some tlme, but the very
vowest and Intest fad #5 to hnve the entire stopper
a slugle large gem. Wien the Dottle [8 decornted
with dinmonds the stopper Is a fve carat diamwond and

Chtistmas Gifts That Would Buy a Business Outfit for a Wc}ming Girl.

Most of them would be considered plain and ordinary gifts by the ultra-fashionable people who llke to see artieles of everyday use, llke bells and
. The gems are the things that cost, partieularly if they're of the flrst quality.
combs, the §1,000 vinplgrettes and the §1,500 jewel atu-zl_ded lorgnéttes become plain combs, seent bottles and glasees, williln the reach of every buyar.
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Take put the gems, and the 3500 high

the vinaigreite costs avound £2,000, .
A most novel gift for a liternry milllopalre = a
specipl editfon of his favorite poet bound in velvet and
printed on parelmzent with) Bpnufifol original etehings
as lustpntions. Not hundeeds, but thousanils of dal-
lars-are-ensily involved In this expression of affection.

- Pwit-Pwit apd the [Nonkey People<-

HEN the sweather Is cold It Is not
easy for Pwit-Pwit, King of the
Sparrows, and officlal gossip
monger of the Central Park Jun-
gle, to abtain access to the Mon-
key People, who, being thin
skinned and addleted to colds in
the head, are then kept clasely
confined In thelr well warmed

. Winter house. For that reason

2 Pwit-Pwit does not bother with

the monkeys unless he has a bit of gossip which he thinks

will annoy them; in that pase—for in his heart Pwit-Pwit
desplses the Monkey People as an idle, chattering lot of
good-for-nothings—he walta patiently for a chance to dart
in when the door {s opened to admit the Little Limping

Boy, or some other visitor. It 8o happened on a bright,

eold morning that the sparrow picked up just such a bit

of gossip while taking his early breakfast with Dozel, the
most glender-lUmbed and graceful of the herd of beautiful

Indlan Deer,

“Why are you so sad this morning?'" asked Pwit-Pwit.
*The weather is simply perfect."

But Dozel merely alghed and nibbléd at the drled heads
of o wisp of young timothy grass,

““You ought to be happy,” continued the gparrow] ‘“you
certainly never looked handsomer, with your brown skin
g0 goft and velvety that the Hitle white spots look like
gnow flakes, and your eves so clear and tender—tut, tut,
now, Dogel, my dear. The idea of your erying on & morn-
ing ke this!"” :

“I ecan't help %" whimpered the begutiful creature,
“it's enough to make any one weep.” And with Pwit-
Pwit yarming his feet In the velvety hair of het back
Dozel took a turn aloui the yard,

“And I'm blest I you're not mplng; you of all people
in the world!" sald Pwit-Pwit in astonishment.

“It's out of sympathy,” sighed Dozel. ~ “When I think of
my own legs, =0 straight and slender and swift, T always
remember the Little Limping Boy and his poor crooked leég
with the iron on it. He was here thls morning. Oh, dear,
oh,, dear!" s Ué,;*:'

“True, it 1s very sad, "sald Pwit-Pwit, soberly; “but what
can't be cured must be
endured, you know."

“The worst part of
it 1s,” sald Dozel, “that
there i3 something
about his walk that
reminds me of thoge
chattering, screaming
peaple {n the Big Jun-
gle."” .

“Hello,"” interrupted
sparrow, “'is that your
opinion of 'em, too? Well, that's too good to keep. I'll go
stralght to the monkeys with that, and when they know
that ft comes from you they wont be any happler than you

are, my dear. My, oh, my, but wont it make 'em wild? I'll
g0 straight to that idlot, Mr, Riley. Just listen for him to
jabber himself blue in the face."

Without walting for Dozel's reply the sparrow flew
stralght to the Winter house of the Monkey People, whers,
by good fortune, he found the door ajar. In went Pwit-
Pwit and, chirping in maliclous pleasure, perched himself
on the rafl just beyond the reach of MP. Riley's nimble
fingers,

Now Mr, Riley I8 a very learned monkey, having én-
joyed the soclsty of men for quite a number of years., He
had had breakfast and was picking his teeth. Pwit-Pwit
wiis 80 startled at his resemblance to the man who carried
the plaster when the bears' den was being repalred that
he was quite civil at first,

"Good morning, Mr, Riley, are you feeling quite well?”
said Pwit-Pwit.

*80, s0,'" answereg the monkey, eyeing the sparrow with
much dellberation, "“You haven't got a clgar about you,
have you?"

“Bless me!" sald Pwit-Pwit, astounded. “You don't

CPULL HIS FEATHERS OUT!" SCREAMED J0CKO,

mean to say you smoke?”"

“¥Tad my olgar after breakfast every morning when T
wag deting in a theatre over on Broadway,” sald Mr. Rlley,
“Seems that smokling Is not allowed here.”

“Dp you find it hard golng without?"

“Tf they would let me taper off I wouldn't mind it so
muel,'” satd Mr. Riley; “but this stopping all at once Is
rather trying to the nerves”

With this remark Mr, Riley threw away the straw he
had been using as & toothpick and came as close to Pwit-
Pwit as the bars of his cage would let him. The sparrow
told him how he had found Dozel weeplng over the mis-
fortune of the Little Limping Boy, reserving the deer's dls-
paraging remark about monkeys for a parting shot. All
at once Mr. Riley began to snivel and moan, while two
tears rolled down his nose.

“Hello, there! What's the matter with you?”’ demanded
Pwit-Pwit.

The monkey made no reply, but began llmping around
the sides of his cage moaning and shedding tears as
though heart broken.

“Oh, 1 see,” sald Pwit-Pwit, “you're sorry for the Little
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Limping Boy, too.” :
“1 have a fellow-feeling for him,” answered the monkey.
“Why, you miserable upstart!” ex- w

claimed Pwit-FPwit, indignantly. =i

The sparrow would have said more
but for the sudden change in Mr,
Rlley's manner. The monkey was
touching the sldé of his head with
his right hand.

“What are you up to now?" he
demanded.

“Saluting my unfortunats distant
velation,"” satd Mr., Rlley, who then
went on moaning and weeping worse
than before,

Pwit-Pwit looked around and saw
the Little Limping Boy, who stood
near, gazing sympathetleally at the

“YOU TARENT A CIGAR ABOUT YOU, HAVE
weeping monitey. Then he ruffled up ‘E: }'Ht-’f‘: My goodnese! said’the Little

the feathers of his meclk angrily ani
sald. :
Do you mean to say that you believe yourself to be
related to this boy who will grow into & man some day?”’

“That's what they say over at the theatre on Droad-
way. Thereisn't much difference between a monkey and &
man, except the elothes, Loopk for yourself,” And Mr, Riley
placed his right elbow In his left hand and rested his chin
on hiz right hand, just as the Little Limplng Boy wes
doing. _

Pwit-Pwit locked first at the Little Limping Boy and
then at Mr. Riley, and for a moment did not know what
answer to make. Then he caught sight of the monkey's
tall, which Mr. Rlley was trying to conceal behind him.

“Ahal!l" chirped the sparrow, exultantly. “If you are re-
lated to men, what about your tail?” :

“None of your businees, you meddlesome, gossiping little
wrateh,'” sajd Mr, Riley in a pasglon, And he made a grab
for Pwit-Pwit through the bars of his cage, but could not
guite reach him,

““Look out! That's against the Law of the Jungle,”! sald
Pwit-Pwit, warningly, Then, thinking he had spent quite

' encugh of hie valuable time on a
good-for-nothing monkey, he aaid:

“Do you know what Daozel, the
young Indlan deer, says about mon-
keys? Bhe says they are chattering,
soreaming nobodies, Aha, Mr, Riley,
what do you say to that?”

At this taunt Mr. _}liley nearly ex-

ploded with passion. e clenched his. hand and shook It
at the sparrow, and sereamed at the top of his valee:

“Jocko! Jocko! Did you hear?
Thie meddlesome “'!‘!.‘Zf_‘h. of & spar-
row seys we are chittering nobodies?!”

Jucko, the tottering old baboon,
whose cage is on the other gide of the
monkey house, turned biue In the face
with" enger, -

“Catch him and pull his fecthers
out!" he screamed. “Never mind the
Liaw.”

But Pwit-Pwit kent well out of
Mr. Rlley's reach. By this time the
1itle long-tailed monkeys with black
caps and high pitched volces, living
next door to.Jocko, were chattering
and shrieking at a fearful rate.

Limplag Boy to himself, “what can tHe sparrow have =21
to make them =o engry ?” :

When the monkevs had chattered and shricked them-
gelves hoarse Afr. Riley comimunded them to be gilent while
he arranged for a final settlement of the dispute. -He

S NMNY ARE TOU O 2AD TIIIS MORNINGM™

walked In & dignified manner about his cage until he had
rocovered his breath, and then sald aternly to Pwit-Pwit:

“You are only a fooltsh little bird with & great dezl to
lefivn vet.  Is thers any one in the Jungle whose word yau
will belleve?” .

“Yes,” answerell Pwit-Pwit. “There is Caliph, the old
hippopotamus. He is very old and very wise, and"he al-
wavs tells the truth—which is more than can be =aid of
monkeys."”

“ropy well,” sald Mr. Riley. "Go and ask Callph If It
{= not trues that the first man and the first monkey were
made out of the same lump of clay long, long ago on the
bank of the River Nile. Tell him to 1lift up his volee when
he answers s0 that we can sll hear.”

“Agreed,” sald the sparrdw; “and when you hear old
Caliph's answer be earsful that you don't burst with
anger.” s

Then, while Mr. Riley continyed to wglk about his cage
in a dignified manner, Pwit-Pwit fiew to the door. The
Little Limping Boy, seeing that the gparrow wlshel to
leave the monkey housge, opened the door; and when ha
noticed that the bird fluttered, chirping, to the door of the
house where Caliph =spends his Winters, he followed quickly
and let him In.



